GRAN CAMPEON
THERE could hardly be much doubt about it. A glance
at any of the newspapers that morning was enough to tell
you who was the leading figure of the day in Buenos Aires.
For his name in streamers an inch high ran straight across
the top of every front page; photographs of him from all
angles were richly supplemented by descriptive matter and
by more photographs of scenes associated with his early
life. His press-cuttings, which would have bulged an
album, were uniformly respectful; and the published
comments concentrated mainly on the fact that it was
years since a white bull had won the championship of the
Rural.
That position is, beyond all doubt, the proudest that the
country offers after the Presidency of the Republic. Indeed,
it is uncertain whether the gran campeon ranks after him:
the point has not been settled, as they never dine together.
But the prize bull of the year at once becomes a national
figure, For Argentina takes stock-breeding seriously; and
the fact is one that her competitors would do well to re-
member. For the spring Show of the Rural at Buenos
Aires combines the social eminence of Ascot with the
technical excitements of the Motor Show. Everyone is up
in town for it; the opening is a State ceremony at which
the lives of Governments are often gauged by the demeanour
of the crowd; the judges are shipped out six thousand
miles from England; and the results are scrutinised with
a solicitude which other countries reserve for Test Matches.
Indeed, when rival owners spend as many thousands as
competing Argentine estancieros upon importing the pick of
the world's stock, it is not surprising that their offspring
is impressive; and it is not surprising either that it is not
easily displaced in the markets of the world. For it will
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